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"Aunt Maggie's a saint," said Mellicent

and Jim and Flora were In school and
wanted to stay there, of course. So
Maggie came. Poor girl! It was real
hard for her. Sho was so ambitious, and
so fond of books. But sho came, and
went rlifht into the home nnd kent it
so Frank and Jim and Flora could live
mere just tho same as when tneir
mother was alive. And sho had to do
all the work, too. They were too poor
to keep a girl. Kind of hard, wasn't It?

and Maggie only eighteen !"
it was, indeed " Mr. Sm tn's lips

came together a bit grimly.
well, after a timo Frank and Jim

married, and there was only Flora nnd
uuic at Home. lJoor aiaggle tried

then to go to colleee again. She was
over twenty-on- e, and supposed to be her
own mistress, or cpurse. She found a
place where she could work and pay
her way throunh college, and Flora
said she'd keep tho house and take
care of Father Duff, nut, dear me; It
wasn't a month before that ended, nnd
Maggie had to come home again. Flora
wasn't strong, and the work fretted her.
Besides, she never could get along with
Father Duff, and she was trvinir to
learn dressmaking, too.

"She stuck It out till she got sick,
though, then, of course, Maggie had to
come back."

"Well, by Jove !" ejaculated Mr. Smith.
"Yes, wasn't It too bad? Poor Maggie,

she tried it twice again. Sho persuaded
her father to get a girl. But that didn't
work, either. The first girl and her
father fought like cats and dogs, and the
last time she got one her father was
taken sick, and acaln she had in rnme
iome Some way, it's always been thatway vmli poor Maggie. ,o sooner does
she reach out to take something than
it's snatched awav. just as sho thinks
she's got It. Why, there was her father's
cousin, ueorge -he was going to help
her once But a streak of bad luck hit
him at Just that minute, and he gave
out."

"And he never tried again?'
"No. He went to Alaska then. Hasn't

ever been back since. He's done well,
too, they say and I always thought he'd
send back something ; but ho never has.
There was some trouble, I believe, be-
tween him and Father Duff at the time
he went to Alaska, so that explains It,
probably, Anywav, he's never done any-
thing for them. Well, when he gave out.
Maggie Just gave up college then, and
settled aown to taKe caro or her rather,
though I guess she's always studied
some at home : and I know that for
ytars she didn't give up hope but that
she could go some time. But I guess
she has now. Poor Maggie!"

"How old Is she?"
"Why, let me see forty-thre- e, forty-fo-

yes. she's forty-liv- e. She had her
forty-thir- d birthday here I remember

gave her a handkerchief for a birth-
day present when Bhe was helping me
take care of Mellicent through the pneu-
monia; and that was two years ago.
Sho used to come hero and to Jim's and
Flora's days at a time; hut she Isn't
quite so free as she was Father Duff's
worse now, and she don't like to leave
him nights, much, so she can't come to
us so often. See?"

"Yes, I see." There was a queer
something In Mr. Smith's voice. "And
just what is the matter with Mr. Duff?"

"Matter!" Mrs. Jane Blalsdell gave a
short laugh and shrugged her shoulders
"Everything's the matter with Father
Duff ! Oh. It's nerves, mostly, thn doe- -
tor says, and there are home other
things long names that I can't remem-
ber. But, as I said, everything's the
matter with Father Duff. He's one of
those men where there Isn't anything
quite right. Frank ays he's got so he
Just objects to everything on general
principles. If it's blue, he says It ought
to be black, you know. And really, I
don't know but Frank's right. How
Maggie stands him I don't see ; but she's
devotion Itself. Why, she even gave up
her lover years ago, for him. She
wouldn't leave her father, and, of course,
nobody would think of taking him Into
the family, when he wasn't born Into it,
so the affair was broken off. I don't
know, really, as Maggie cared muchj
Still, you can't tell. She never was one
to carry her heart on her sleeve. Poor
Maggie ! I've always so wished I could
do something for her I

"There, how I have run on! But.
then, you asked, and you're interested,
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1 know, and that's what jou're here for
to find out about the nialsdells "
' To to nut " stammered Mr.

Smith, grown suddenly very red.
"Yes, for your book. I mean "
"Oh, yea of course; for my book,"

agreed Mr. Smith, n bit hastily. He
had the guilty air of a small boy who
has almost been caught in a raid on the
cooky jar.

"And although poor Maggie Isn't really
a Blalsdell herself, she's nearly one. nnd
they've got lots of Blalsdell records
down there among Mother Blalsdell's
things, jou know- - You'll want to see
those."

"Yea; yes, Indeed. I'll want to see
those, of course," declared Mr Smith,
rising to his feet preparatory to going
to his own room.

CHAPTER VI
Poor Maggie

WAS some days later that Mr.ITSmith asked Benny one afternoon to
show him the way to Miss Maggie Duff's
home.

"Sure I will," agreed Benny with
alacrity. "You don't ever have ter do
any teasln' ter get me ter go er Aunt
Maggie's."

"You're fond of Aunt Maggie, then,
I take It."

Benny's eyes widened a little.
"Why, of course ! Everybody's fond

of Aunt Maggie. Why, I don't know
anybody that don't like Aunt Maggie "

"I'm sure thit spe.ikH well for Aurtt
MspiiIp." smiled Mr. Smith.

"Yep! A feller can take some com-
fort at Aunt Maggie's," continued Benny,
trudging along at Mr. Smith's side. "She
don't have nnythln' Just for show, that
you can't touch, like 't is at my house,
and there ain't anythin' but what you
can use without gettln' snarled up In a
mess of covers an' tidies, like 't is at
Aunt Jane's. But Aunt Maggie don't
rave anythin'. Aunt Jane sav.s, an' she'll
dio tome day in the poorhouse, beln'
so extravagant. But I don't believe she
will. Do you, Mr. Smith?"

"Well, really, Benny, I er " hesi-
tated the man.

"Well. I don't believe bhe will," re-
peated Benny.

"I hope she won't anyhow. Poor-hous-

ain't very nice, are they?"
r "I I don't think I know very much
about them, Benny."

"Well, I don't believe they are, from
what Aunt Jane says. And If they ain't,
I don't want Aunt Maggie ter go. She
hadn't ought ter have anythin' but
heaven after Grandpa Duff. Do you
know Grandpa Duff?"

"No, my Mr. Smith was chok-
ing over a cough.

"He's sick. lie's got a chronic grouch,
ma says. Do you know what that Is?"

"I I havo heard of them."
"What are they? Anything like

chronic rheumatism? I know what
chronic means. It means It keeps goln'
without stoppln' tho rheumatism, I
mean, not the folks that's got it. They
don't go at all. sometimes. Old Dr. Cole
don't, and that's what he's got. But
when I asked ma what a grouch was
she said little boys should be seen and
not heard. Ma always Bays that when
sho don't want to answer any questions.
Do you? Have you got any little boys,
Mr. Smith?"

"No, Benny. I'm a poor old bache-
lor."

"Oh, are you poor( too? That's too
bad."

"Well, that is, I I""Ma was wonderin' yesterday what
you lived on. Haven't you got any
money, Mr. Smith?"

"Oh, yes, Benny, I've got money
enough to live on." Mr. Smith spoke
promptly, and with confidence this time.

"Oh, that's nice. You're glad, then,
ain't you? Ma says we haven't got
enough ter live on, I mean; but pa
says we have, If we didn't try ter live
like everybody else lives what's got
more."

Mr. Smith hit his Up, and looked down
a little apprehensively at the small boy
at his side.

"I I'm not sure, Benny, but I shall
have to say little boys should be seen
and not " He stopped abruptly. Benny,
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Al EOKFnEY HILTON tossed n penny
vJT on the counter, caught up a news
paper and hurried Into the waiting car.
He opened his paper, and, after finishing
an nrtlcle, was about to turn the pnge
vi hen he heard a smothered and dis-
appointed "Oh !" beside him. He turned
and discovered that ho was sitting be-
side a very attractive girl, dressed in
sports clothes, carrying a tennis racket.
Her golden hair curled about her face
bewltchlngly ; she turned her head so
quickly that Hilton received only the
tiniest glimpse of blue eyes. He opened
tho paper to where It was before nnd
searched diligently for what had Bo in-

terested tho beautiful stranger. His
search was of no avail, however, and
soon the girl got off. Nenrlng his stop,
and turning' to press the button. Hilton
noticed a postcard lying on the next
seat, nddressVd to the firm of which ho
was an employe. He picked It up, slip-
ped It Into his pocket and promptly for-
got nil about It.

At his club several hours later, while
he was smoking his after-dinne- r cigar,
Hilton's mind wandered to the girl tin
tho rar Thoughts of her reminded him
of th card, which probably she dropped,
and he fished It out of hlo pocket. Be-
ing careful not to lead the message, he
lust glanced at the signature "Rosalie
Eainshaw, 340 Somerset avenue."

"Bv Jove," he murmured, "Jack AVar-re- n

lives at 343. I wonder If he knows
her."

The next day, accidentally on purpose.
Geoffrey Hilton happened to stroll by
Jack Warren's place of business just ns
the latter was leaving for lunch. The
two old collegrmates were glad to meet
again, nnd joyfully talked over old
times. After a little maneuvering Hil-
ton obtained for himself an Invitation to
dinner at the Warrens' that evening

As it was still light after dinner,
thanks to Tncle Sam's light-savin- g Idea,
the two men had a set of tennis. After
Mrs Warren come out they had an-

other delightful hour on the veranda.
It vvns with great Interest that Hilton

watched the house ncross the street.
Suddenly a light glowed In one of the
upper windows, nnd his girl of tho car
appeared to. pull down I he curtain

"Nice girl Rosalie Earnshaw," re-

marked Warren "Do you know her,
Jeff?"

"I believe I've seen her once or
twice," replied Hilton, "but I do not
know her."
, "Say, Beth," cried Jack, "I've a cork-

ing Idea ! Let's Invite her and Jeff
Wednesday evening for dinner and have
a couple of sets of djublcs "

"Why. It would be lovely," agreed his
wife "Could you come, Mr. Hilton?"

"With the greatest of pleasure," said
Hilton heartily.

Soon Hilton hade his friends good-
night and departed, promising to be
there Wednesday. That night he
di earned" that he was at the Warrens
playing tennis with Rosalie Somehow
his racket twisted and he sent the ball
he was serving directly Into Rosalie's
face ! Stunned b? the blow, Rosalie,
fainting, dropped to the ground. Hilton
rushed for water, and awoke.

Wednesday was an Ideal August day.
Hilton strode galy along Somerset ave-
nue, swinging Iris racket, his heart keep,
ing time to his quick footsteps.

As Mrs. Warren --Introduced him to

with a stentorian shout, had run ahead
to a gate before a small white cottage.
On ' the cosy, d porch sat a
whltc-halre- d old man leaning forward
on his cane.

"HI, there. Grandpa Duff, I've brought
somebody ter see ye!" The gate was
open now and Benny was halfway up
the short walk. "It's Mr. Smith. Come
In, Mr. Smith. Here's grandpa right
here."

With a pleasant smile Mr. Smith
doffed his hat and came forward.

"Thank jou, Benny. How do you do,
Mr. Duff?"

The man on the porch looked up
sharply from beneath heavy brows.

"Humph! Your name's Smith, Is
It?"

"That's vi hat they call me." The
corners of Mr. Smith's mouth twitched
a little.

"Humph! Yes, I've heard of you."
"You flatter me!" Mr. Smith, on thetopmost step, hesitated. "Is your er

daughter In, Mr. Duff?" He was still
smiling cheerfully.

Mr. Duff was not smiling. His some-
what unfriendly gaze was still bentupon the newcomer.

"Just what do you want of my daugh.
ter?"

"Why, I I" Plainly nonplused, theman paused uncertainly. Then, with aresumption of his Jaunty cheerfulness,
he smiled straight into the unfriendly
eyes. "I'm after some records, Mr.
Duff, records of the Blalsdell family.
I'm compiling a book on "

"Humph ! I thought as much," inter-
rupted Mr. Duff curtly, settling back In
his chair. "As I said, I've heard of you.
But you needn't come hero asking your
silly questions. I sha'n't tell you a thing,
anyway, If you do. It's none of your
business who lived and died and what
they did before you Were born. If the
Lord had wanted you to know he'd 'a'
put you here then Instead of now !"

Looking very much as If he had re-
ceived a blow In the face. Mr. Smith fell
back.

"Aw. grandpa" began Benny, In
grieved expostulation. But a cheery
voice Interrupted, and Mr, Smith turned
to see Miss Maggie Duff emerging from
the doorway.

"Oh, Mr. Smith, how do you do?" she
greeted htm, extending a cordial hand.
"Come up and sit down."

For only the briefest of minutes he
hesitated. Had she heard? Could she
have heard, and yet spenk so unconcern-
edly? It seemed Impossible. And yet
He took the chair she offered but with
a furtive glance toward the old man. He
had only a moment to wait.

Sharply Mr, Duff turned to his daugh-
ter.

"This Mr. Smith tells me he has come
to see those records. Now, I'm "

(TO BE CONTINUED TOMORROW)
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Circulation Department or ask your
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the KVKMNU PUBLIC LEDGER at
yonr home.
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Miss Earnshaw, he fancied that she grew
a shade pinker, but he wasn't sure. She
gavo him her hand nnd a beautiful smile
In such a way that Jack asked:

"Have you two met before?"
Hilton ldoked at Miss Earnshaw In-

terrogatively. Sho replied:
"We've never spoken, but Mr. Hilton

very kindly permutes me to read his
paper olio evening."

Geoffrey was dumfounded that she
should remember ; he never even Imag-
ined luckily tho Japanese gong an-
nouncing dinner sounded, and tho group
went In to the dining room.

Mrs. Warren, ardent matchmaker that
she was, made Rosalie and Hilton part-'ne- rs

In the tennis which followed. All
four were excellent players and there
was a hard tussle for the games. They
played until It was so dark they had to
stop, leaving tho score a tie.

Very often In tho fortnight which fol-
lowed Hilton was to oc found in the
vicinity of Somerset avenue either at
Rosalie's or tho Warrens'. They had
many delightful tennis games, and canoe
trips on the near-b- y lake.

Ono afternoon In lato September Geof-
frey and Rosalie were Idly drifting
across the lake In a canoe, when Geof-
frey nsked Rosalie to share tho rest of
his life with him.

rojitorrott's Complete Xovclcttc
"VACATION ON A FARM."

Quite Enough
In the main street of the town the

crowd screamed itself hoarso as the
local V. C. drove In the Mayor's carriage
to the Town Hall to receive an address
of welcome.

The shouts and cheers were renewed
In the hall as the Mayor came to the
peroration of his speech.

"Now that Corporal Smashem hag re-
ceived tho highest honor of the aimy.
It Is my duty to announce to him that
the council has decided to place a tablet
on the wall 'of his old home, and we
nre met here today to ask him to choose
the. Inscription."

Then the corporal rose to his feet,
without the slightest display of nervous,
ness or undue elation at hla magnificent
reception.

"Well," he said slowly, "If you're going
to put an Inscription on this old tablet,
you may as welt put the truth and Bay
that the old widowed mother of Corporal
Smashem, V. C , was ejected by order
of the maglstrato from the homo she's
lived In for thirty years because sho
couldn't pay her rent out of her son's
aimy allowance. That's nil, gents I"
Answers.

"

The Teacher Taught
She had presented white feathers to

consumptive young men In civilian
clothes; she had bothered wounded sol-
diers with her effervescent amiability;
she had suspected every soldier's wife
sho met of secret drinking; sho had
pried Into the private affairs of muni-
tion workers ; and nenv sho was busy
teaching young mothers how to bring up
their children.

One morning she saw a small boy
standing at a street corner, looking very
disconsolate, and not very well nour-
ished.

"Haven't you any home, little boy?"
"Yessum !"
"Father and mother?"
" 'Course I have."
"Do your parents look after you prop-

erly?"
"Dad does."
"Well, look here, little man, you bring

your mother along to the Central Hall
tomorrow to hear my lecture on tho up-
bringing of children, will you? By the
way, what Is your name?"

"Oh, shut up talking nonsense,
mother !" exclaimed the boy. "Surely you
know your own child !" Answers.

Saved the Knifeboard
When Jane, the now

arrived, Mrs. Brown was careful to Im-

press upon her the necessity of guarding
against all waste, everything being so
dear.

That night they had friends to supper.
Just as the meal had started Jane's
mistress made the horrifying discovery
that the knlve3 were cleaned on one side
only, that Bide being the one which .was
laid uppermost.

"Jane," she asked In tragic tones,
"what Is the meaning of this?"

"Well, mum," came the reply, "you
told me to make spare o" everythink, and
knlfeboards is hup." Tit-Bit- s.

.Nothing to Fear
A few days ago a d and

very charming young lady hailed a
there being no taxt In sight.

Just as she was getting In she noticed
that the horso seemed Inclined to be
frisky.

He was Jumping about, and swishing
his tall In a way that alarmed her; she
was a timid little thing.

So she addressed a few words to the
ancient Jehu:

"I hope," she said, smiling bravely,
"that' you will not run away with me."

The cabby sighed mournfully,
no, mum." he replied, "I have a wife

and seven kids at 'ome already !" Pear- -
son's Weekly.

DREAMLAND ADVENTURES"
By DADDY

OLD KING CROW
A complete new adventurti each week, hcoinntny Monday

CHAPTER IV
V

Under the Magician's Spell
(1'caoy, uolno to assist Urownte

Owl In his war on-- the Crows, finds
herself in the power of old Klnu
Crow, who has the reputation of
bctntl an oruc and magician.)

T OOIC me In the eye," commanded

perately not Xo obey him, but found her
ees Using, rising, until they looked
straight into his deaby orbs.

"That's better." croaked King Crow,
speaking very deliberately and very
soothingly. "Now you arc beginning to
feel happy 1" and sure enough there
stole through Peggy's being a feeling of
Joyous exhilaration. "You will dance,
dance, dance!" said King Ciow, nnd
Peggy found her feet moving. Faster,
fa'.ter, faster! "And after jou have
danced we will feast, feast, feast 1"
Peggy hoard his voice as If it were far,
far awny. Sho seemed to ho going to
sleep. She wa sinking under his sway.

But she must not let him get control
of her. She must light to save herself
fight to save the Birds. With a.picat
effort Peggy drew her eyes awav from
him. As she did so she felt the curious
drowsiness leaving her. '

King Crow saw her slipping from hisgrasp.
"Look nt mo !" ho croaked. "Look mostraight In the eye." Peggy felt nn al-

most overpowering desire to do as he
said, but she resisted with all her might
She remembered that sho had onco heardthat If the attention of a hypnotist

distracted It Is Impossible for him
to work his spell.

Peggv dropped her eves to his toes
nnd held them there. Maybe she could
distract him that way. In vain he
croaked, "Look ino In the eye ! Look
me In the eye !" Sho kept her eyes
right on his feet until he btgau to giowfldgety.

"What are you looking at my feet
for?" he stormed.

"My! My!" said Peggy, shaking her
head pityingly. "It's tow bad ! It's too
bad I"

"What's too bad?" demanded King
Grow. Ho looked down at his toes and
lifted them up to Inspect them.

"And he Is such a handsome biiVi oth-
erwise," went on Peggy, as if talking
to herself. "What n pity!"

King Crow was now fussing nervous.
ly. He didn't understand this motliod ofattack at all. The more he fussed, thestronger Peggy's power of resistancegrew. She was winning her light over
his powers of fascination. He knew this
and abruptly changed his methods.
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Sure He Was Dead
The enterprising company In

Soudan had decided to lay a railway into
the wilds and, of course, many blacks
were In Its construction.

One day the telegraph clerk at the
nearest civilized spot recei.ved a tele- -

gram from foreman of the railway
constructors: '

"Whlte boss dead. Shall I bury him?"
"Yes." wired bark the "Rut

first make sure that he Is quite dead.
Will send another white boss tomorrow,"

A few l.ours another telegram
came from tho foreman:

"Burled boss. Made he was quite
dead. Hit him on the head with a
shovel." Tit-Bit- s.

There Such Children?
A little boy of six, who traveling
rail, and regallng-hlmsel- f with

passed the box to a gentleman
who was a traveler, asking him
to take some.

The gentleman declined, saying:
"No, thank you ; I don't care for

sweets now: but I did when I was a little
kid."

The child (who quite .unaccus-
tomed to slang In any form, Btared at the
gentleman with the greatest

on face, and then said.
In a tone of greatest astonishment:

"Was your mother a nanny-goa- t,

then?" Pearson's Weekly.

"Look mc in the eye," commended
King Crow

"Send In the prisoners!" ho croaked
loudly, and on the Instant a Night Hawk
dropped down through the roof. Old
King Crow caught the eyes of the Night
Hawk and gazed steadily Into them.

"Dance," oidered King Crow, and tho
Night Hawk began a vigorous hcpplng
(lance. t

"Next prisoner," croaked King Crow,
nnd a dropped through

loof.
"Don't look at him he's trying to

charm jcti," cried Peggy In warning,
but the was so curious
to see King Ciow that ho looked tho ma-
gician right in the eye. In a moment
King Crow again croaked 'his com-
mand:

"Dance!" And the Whlp-Poor-W-

joined the Night Hawk In a dashing jig.
"Next!" croaked King Crow, and

down camo Biownle Owl.
"Look at his toes !" commanded Peggy.

OF THE WAR

Proved His Point
The Scotch professor.was trying to

Impress upon his students the value of

,,"?"No, he complained, "ve dlnna use
your faculties of observation. Ye dlnna
uso 'cm- - For Instance "

Lheml"13 ot hor"
"ble odor, he stuck his finger Into it and
then Into his mouth,

"Taste of it, gentlemen," ho com- -
manled as he passed the pot from stu- -
dent to student.

After each had licked a finger and had
felt a rebellion through his whole soul,
the old'profesor laughed In triumph.

"I told ye so!" he shouted. "Ye dinna
use your racuitlea of observation! For
If ye had observed vo would ha- - p

that the linger I stuck Into the not
was na tho linger I stuck into
uiuuiiii me aaturaay journal.

Crosses
The dice we toss
For gain or lo3.s,
For Fortune's

Smilo or frown ;
The War Cross and tho Red Cross,Or tbe cross that wins a crown.
The soldier or the sailorman; ,

Tho doctor, cook or tailorman ;
They who fight

if To save a lite ;

The
His busy wife.
May win a cross
Or wear a cross
And wondrous
Their reward
Who woithlly
Will bear a cross
Is battling for

The Lord I

UltlF ALEXANDER.

"Well, and ain't you dirty dogs seen one 'avin a wash before T
(No It 'adn't been for you blighters, I should 'n' been 'avin'this with the missus an", kids."
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"Look me In the eye," ordered Kln ""i
V.TOW.

"Ho will charm you If you do,'! warnedPeggy. Brownie Owl gave Peggy a"
frightened look, then his eyes went back;...... .... .........(n Vlnrt f,... a. - ..11...ki.it, viun, ..hush urns wuio minyblazing. 1

"Dance," ordered King Crow, and nti
Browne Owl inlneil thn Nlirht Hnnlr' ..V
and l.

So It went on, with prisoner afterprisoner dropping through the roof andcoining under the Epcll in spite ofPeggy's warnings.
"They must not dance .themselves to

death," cried Peggy. "Slop! Stopl"
"Dance! Danco!" croaked Kin

Crow.
It was the strangest dance Peggy had

ever seen, with tho birds hopping vig- -
uruusiy at nrst, men growing wearier
and wearier until ihev were readv to
drop. She wondeicd If King Crow was
going to havo hjs cannibalistic feast
that very night, or If ho would save'
them for breakfast.

He quickly answered her.
nance, lie croaucd. "Dance stralghy.

Into dungeon, 'there to await untllrmy annetlte Is stronger 1'

Peggy now saw what' seemed to he
a trap door In the rock In front of his
throno. Into this trap door danced
Brownie Owl, suddenly vanishing from
sight. He was followed by prisoner after
prisoner until not ono was left.

Peggy gazed avvestricken. Sho won-
dered what would be their fate. Did
King Crow really Intend to cat ihem?
She looked up and found her gaze meet-
ing that of King Ciow. His eyes were

and seemed to dart sparks. She
could not take her own eyes from lllem.

"Dance," she henid his order, and
to her horror she found herself obey
Ing. She felt herself drawn nearer
and nearer to the dungeon. She was
almost there, when suddenly a figure
dropped through the roof and stood be'tween her and King Crow. Her savergave a hoot of defiance. It was Judge
Owl, wearing the dark goggles which,
she had given him In a previous advejn
turc, nnd looking very wise and mys-- i

tcrlous.
"Who Is this?" demanded Klnir Crow,very much startled.
"I am a mighty sorcerer," hootedJudge Owl solemnly. "I have come to

match my magic against your marlo,my spells against your spells, my be-witching eye against your bewitchingeye. Rally all jour powers. King Crowfor your day of testing has come!"
(7'oMiorroto tclH be described thestrange sorccrj battle betweenJudge Old and King Crow.)

Tho Cook-Hous- e Corporal
Out of sight of the rest of the camp,

reeking with perspiration, hurrylnr fromone man to another, urging th.m to
fresh efforts, heIs always at work.

Twenty-fou- r men, hidden In clouds ofteam, half deafened by a roaring, his;Ing,-- rattling racket, are doing their besti
Thero Is a mixture of odors. Onionsfight for precedence with stewed. apples,
belled cabbage with rice and pastry. The
floor runs with water from the steam;grease from the cooking and mud fromthe workers' boots. Hither and thither
run theso men, shouting, swearing, and
then bursting into songv

The corporal has the responsibility of
'the cookltjg, and smiles through It all,
admonishing this man, issuing an order
to that one. He possesses tho delightful
knack of being obeyed without g.

Yet this quiet little man be-
comes ruffled after tho work Is finished
that Is, after the meals are served. Ig-
noring his own food, he' waits for the
complaints to come In. Hero are-- a few:

Hut XL Porridge not cooked, tea
111e washing-u- p water.

Hut X2. Porridge overcooked, meat
like leather, tea too sweet.

Hut X3. Tea not sweet enough, meat
too fat, enougn butter.

So It goes on half an hour, until,
In sheer desperation, the unfortunate
corporal seizes some food and rushes
off to his noisy hut to try to get a
"little rest" before ho Is needed to pre-
pare the next meal. Answers.

Proof
"What was It the rich man called for

In hell?" demanded the frantically
temperance lecturer. "Was ft

whisky? No! Was it rum? No! It
was water, clear, cold, sparkling water
from some "brook or mountain stream
Now, brothers, what does that show?."

And the mild person in the crowd re-
marked

"It shows where all you teetotal fel-
lows go toj" Ideas.

Roses
The motorman en the Media car was'

Inclined to be humorous. As he stopped
at Rose Valley he spoke for the benefit
of all rriicnt.

"tnis is the Vallj- of th Rn.s, be
said, "and here are a couple of them gett-
ing on."

And the blushes of the two pretty glr'i
who boarded the car justified the name
he had given them.
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